44  THE CUTTING OF AN AGATE
Providence has filled them with reckless-
ness. All these look backward to a long
tradition, for, being without fear, they have
held to whatever pleased them. The others
being always anxious have come to possess
little that is good in itself, and are always
changing from thing to thing, for whatever
they do or have must be a means to some-
thing else, and they have so little belief
that anything can be an end in itself, that
they cannot understand you if you say,
" All the most valuable things are useless.55
They prefer the stalk to the flower, and
believe that painting and poetry exist that
there may be instruction, and love that
there may be children, and theatres that
busy men may rest, and holidays that busy
men may go on being busy. At all times
they fear and even hate the things that
have worth in themselves, for that worth
may suddenly, as it were a fire, consume
their book of Life, where the world is re-
presented by cyphers and symbols; and
before all else, they fear irreverent joy and
unserviceable sorrow. It seems to them,
that those who have been freed by position,
by poverty, or by the traditions of Art,
have something terrible about them, a light